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The Herald would like to thank:
•  its readers who pick up the paper twice a week and keep up with breaking news on 
wkuherald.com
•  its sources whose patience and understanding helps young journalists learn their 
craft and hone their skills
•  its readers who share their opinions through letters to the editor and commentar-
ies that ensure a lively public forum as well as thoughtful (mostly) reader comments 
online
•  its advertisers who reach an affluent audience through the Herald and subsequently 
provide the money that keeps the paper free for students, faculty, staff and readers 
throughout Bowling Green
The Talisman would like to thank:
•  the students who take the time to reserve their yearbook online
•  students, faculty, staff and student organizations which get their pictures made for 
the yearbook
•  everyone who is interviewed and photographed for stories that help the staff pro-
duce a book that helps reflect the year at Western
•  the university that values the documentary value of a yearbook and make it pos-
sible for students to get a yearbook virtually free
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These past four years at Western have 
been a roller coaster of experiences. 
There were the bad times, but more 
importantly, there were the good times 
that outweigh those low points in my 
college career.  As a soon-to-be graduate 
of Western, I can look back and see how 
much I have grown mentally, physically, 
and most importantly, intellectually.
As well as having the opportunity to 
receive a great education, I was fortunate 
enough to have played four years of 
Division I soccer, making me one of the 
last four senior soccer players at WKU. 
The experiences I have been afford-
ed by Western will carry me on a path 
to greater things.
My first couple of years at Western 
were important times of growth and 
transition. I was 17 when I came to col-
lege, and the idea that I was a Division 
I soccer player brought about a lot of 
pride, which would soon be crushed 
after my first semester. 
I expected a lot out of my first 
semester in college. I looked to breeze 
through classes with ease, as well as on 
the soccer field. 
I did manage to do well in the class-
room, ending my first semester with a 
3.8 grade point average, but on the field 
I managed to play only four games. 
This obviously was a very disappoint-
ing time.  This disappointment carried 
over into my second semester in which 
I did not participate in any practices or 
games due to a failed fitness test.  My 
lack of participation that semester was 
probably the lowest point in my career 
and for a short period, I strongly consid-
ered transferring to another university. 
My experiences during that time 
taught me that not everything was 
going to be easy, and that I had to over-
come adversity.  
When I had finally learned to perse-
vere in the face of adversity, things began 
to get better.  The following fall season I 
earned my first soccer letter, as well as 
a perfect 4.0 GPA, which was only the 
beginning of an amazing career. 
My junior year was the highlight 
of my all four years. I played in every 
game except one, starting 10 straight 
games; I was voted ESPN the Magazine 
First-Team Academic All District IV as 
well as Missouri Valley Conference First 
Team Scholar Athlete, and I was also 
chosen to be featured in a student-athlete 
spotlight, representing men’s soccer. 
Moving onto my final year, again I 
was featured in the majority of our games, 
and again I received the same two awards 
as I had the previous year, but this time 
I was voted ESPN the Magazine Third-
Team Academic All-American.  
Receiving these prestigious awards 
came as a major shock to me at the time, 
but none more than the news that the 
men’s soccer program would be discon-
tinued effective immediately.
I was fortunate enough to have fin-
ished out my eligibility, but I was deeply 
saddened by the news because many of 
the younger players that were affected 
were men who I helped to recruit and 
had the privilege to watch grow up and 
improve as I had done years before. 
I think the thing that hurt me the 
most, was that I would not be able to 
return to Western and see the program 
grow and succeed.  
I think my Western experiences 
have definitely brought about pain and 
disappointment, but yet, out of all that 
heartache, these moments were the 
exciting times of my career. 
I have seen myself grow from a 
17-year-old inexperienced, immature 
kid, to a 21-year-old more experienced 
man ready to take on new challenges 
that are ahead.
As I now look forward to graduate 
school at Purdue in pursuit of a doctor-
ate in biochemistry, I will always look 
back on my Western experience and 
cherish the moments that I was able to 
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DANIEL HOUGHTON/HErALD
I wasn’t supposed to come here. At least I 
didn’t think so when I first started looking for 
universities as a senior in high school. I wanted 
to go somewhere else, or so I thought. 
I first visited WKU in July 2004, just a month 
before classes would begin. 
I thought I would feel like a number, but 
instead I felt like I had come home. People were 
friendly and the faculty and staff made every 
effort to help me succeed. In my four years on 
this campus, that has never changed. 
Many of my friends now laugh at me when I 
refer to McLean Hall as “my house,” but that is 
what it has become. 
When I came to WKU as a freshman, I was 
determined to be myself, but to allow myself 
room to grow and change in my new home. 
I tried new things. I was the best 5’1” player 
on my flag football team. I went to Poland (the 
country, not the residence hall) and Israel with 
the Honors College to study the Holocaust and 
genocide.
I got involved in causes that really mattered 
to me such as Invisible Children and the Foreign 
Language Festival. I was at home, I was comfort-
able, and I was ready to try new things. 
In order to really make myself at home, I met 
new people. I propped open the door to my fresh-
man room on PFT’s twenty-first floor and met 
some of my best friends.
 I also met people in my classes, especially the 
discussion-based classes that I took through the 
Honors College. 
I even found myself making friends with many 
of my professors as I got involved with research 
opportunities. WKU became my home and the 
students, faculty and staff became my family. 
I also realized that WKU couldn’t be my home 
if I had no idea what was going on around cam-
pus. So, I got involved. 
I became a Spirit Master, a member of the 
Honors College and the Latin American Student 
Association.
I studied abroad. I started a Bible study for 
student leaders on campus. 
I helped organize Bowling Green’s Global Night 
Commute for Invisible Children. I was the assistant 
director for the Foreign Language Festival. 
And I became a dedicated member of the Hip 
Hop Cardio class in Preston. 
As a senior, I am looking forward to the place 
I will call my home after graduation, taking with 
me wonderful memories of the four years I spent 
making WKU my home. 
My time at WKU has taught me a lot about the 
importance of self-discovery, friendship, involve-
ment, and of course, education. 
These lessons have prepared me for the grad-
uate assistantship that awaits me at Indiana 
University in the fall. I am sad to leave behind my 
home, but I know that no matter where I go, I will 




sadi am to leave
WHAT: undergraduate spring commencement
WHen: Saturday, May 10
WHere: Diddle Arena
TiMe: 10 a.m. for the College of Health and Human Services, Ogden 
College of Science and Engineering, College of Education and Behavioral 
Sciences
3 p.m. for the Potter College of Arts and Letters, Gordon Ford College of 
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KELLY STINSON
Herald advertising manager
On a recent “big girl” job interview, I 
was asked if I would change anything about 
my college career. Being the Type-A person 
that I am, I was prepared for anything they 
would throw my way, except for this ques-
tion. Do I wish I had studied more for my 
trig final? Or spent just a few more hours at 
Froggy’s on a Wednesday night? 
Coming out of high school, there is no 
way anyone can ever be prepared for college. 
I now have no doubt that it is the best four 
years of my life. This university and newspa-
per have given me so much more than I could 
have ever dreamed, and I can only count the 
days until I can give back in some way as an 
alumna to WKU and the Herald. 
If I could leave one piece of advice to 
WKU students, it would be to mess up 
miserably. From the experiences that I 
have had, it is the best way to learn what 
to do and especially what not to do. I look 
back on those awful moments now and just 
smile. You are going to do some pretty 
stupid things in four years, so put on your 
seatbelt and get ready for the ride. 
In four short years, I have fallen out 
of love, fallen in love and found the true 
meaning of friendship and sisterhood. I 
have felt the pain of failing so bad that it 
hurts the entire time you pick yourself back 
up, and I have felt the privilege of learning 
from some of the brightest, most sincere 
people in this world. 
I am leaving WKU with more memo-
ries, lessons and individuals that have all 
changed me for the better. Time will only 
tell if I am truly ready to grow up. But I 
do know that it is because of my mentors 
and parents that I am ready as I will ever 
be. There is no way I could ever repay 
these individuals for ultimately changing 
my life. 
The feeling I had when my parents drove 
away after moving me into Poland Hall 
and the feeling I have now as I inch closer 
to graduation are nearly the same—dumb-
founded. I cannot believe that this moment 
is finally here, and I am truly speechless. 
So would I change anything about my 
time at WKU? Definitely not. I only wish 
this ride called college lasted a little longer. 
BRIANA SCROGGINS/HeRAld
FrIdaY, MaY 9
4 p.m.- Master of Social Work Pinning Ceremony at DUC Theater
4:30 p.m.- Psychology Department Reception for Graduate Students at Tate Page 
Hall lobby.
6 p.m.- Outstanding Black Graduates Recognition Ceremony at Van Meter 
Auditorium
7 p.m.- Graduate Studies Commencement Ceremony at Diddle Arena
SaTurdaY, MaY 10
8 a.m.- School of Nursing Convocation at Mass Media Auditorium
10 a.m.- Undergraduate Commencement Ceremony for the College of Health and 
Human Services, Ogden College of Science and Engineering, College of Education 
and Behavioral Sciences at Diddle Arena
11 a.m.- Dental Hygiene Pinning Ceremony at Mass Media Auditorium
12:30 p.m.- Associate Degree Nursing Pinning Ceremony at DUC Theatre.
1 p.m.- Army ROTC Commissioning at Kentucky Building
1 p.m.- Academy of Math and Science in Kentucky Graduation Ceremony at the 
fine arts center amphitheatre
3 p.m.- Undergraduate Commencement Ceremony for Potter College of Arts and 
Letters, Gordon Ford College of Business, University College and community col-







It is hard to believe that four 
years ago, my parents were 
moving me into McCormack 
Hall, Room 213. I remember 
the experience vividly: the 
look on my mom’s face as she 
told me goodbye, the hand-
shake from my dad and most 
importantly the great feeling 
of independence. I was ready 
for my college experience to 
begin, and now in what seems 
to be a blink of an eye, it’s 
coming to an end.
My travels through Greek 
life started when fall recruit-
ment began, and I became an 
active student leader within the 
Greek community. 
I believe that it is our duty 
to leave things in better condi-
tion than those we inherited, 
thus the reason for me getting 
involved. I noticed the weak-
nesses of Greek life and did 
what I could to put our Greek 
system on the path to achieve 
our potential. Along the way, I 
encountered resistance, which I 
expected because many didn’t 
understand the reasoning for 
change. With the support of 
other student leaders, close 
friends and advisers I was able 
to withstand these struggles 
with my head held high.  
The Law Library where I 
studied for countless hours, 
the distinct smell that lingers 
through the halls of Thompson 
Complex North Wing, six hour 
Spring Sing performances, and 
spending all afternoon watch-
ing Tug or walking up the Hill 
10 minutes before class starts 
are among the things that I will 
miss at Western. 
I must say Chestnut Street, 
the Promiseland, Puerto’s and 
Froggy’s, basement parties, 
volleyball and cookouts and 
Kappa Delta dances are among 
some of the things I will miss 
the most. 
Not being an active member 
of the Greek community, or not 
being so closely connected to it 
is going to be a huge change. It’s 
a bittersweet feeling: I am ready 
to move on to the next chapter of 
my life, but I don’t want to close 
the chapter I’m in.  
Looking back, I wouldn’t 
change a thing about my col-
lege experience. I think that both 
Western and the Greek com-
munity are better now than four 
years ago when the class of 2008 
arrived on campus, and that’s 
some measure of success. 
However, I am a loser I 
must admit, because according 
to some, graduating in four 
years is like leaving the party 
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To sum up these past four 
years in few words would be 
nothing shy of a miracle. 
I want to laugh about how 
freshman year I stumbled 
into one of the war statues by 
Guthrie Tower, then apologized 
profusely to the lifeless man. 
I want to cry when I think 
of late night papers and impos-
sible tests. 
I groan when I look back 
on those wild fraternity par-
ties and the headaches that fol-
lowed afterward. 
I could rant about injustices 
like plus/minus grading and hav-
ing a giant hill for a campus. 
But most importantly, I want 
to smile. I love that Western 
was more than I could have 
ever imagined. 
I’m happy that I’ll be the 
same red-towel waving fanatical 
alumna that my parents were. 
I’m proud of my four years 
here and the fact that I embraced 
every opportunity. From Greek 
life to academia to SGA, I have 
completely immersed myself 
in all that is Western.
But more importantly, I smile 
on the bonds I have made with 
my senior class. I didn’t know 
that leaving college would be 
just like leaving high school. 
How is it possible to get so 
close to your senior class when 
19,000 students go here? I’m so 
proud of the class of 2008 and 
what we have accomplished. 
I love and will miss all of 
the SGA seniors, my fellow 
finance and econ majors, but 
most importantly, the seniors 
of Kappa Delta sorority.
As a freshman, you join a 
sorority because it seems like 
the normal thing to do. You 
walk into a room of 100 girls 
that seem like fun and you can 
eat with in DUC. 
As a senior, you leave a 
sorority knowing it was the 
most unbelievable experience 
you will ever have. 
Words cannot express the 
love and gratitude I have for 
my pledge class of Kappa Delta. 
You girls were my rock and my 
family these past four years. You 
are the loving safety zone that 
was always there. From pub-
crawls to ritual we have created 
a bond that no one can break. 
I’m terrified to leave you all 
and our perfect home. I hate that 
I didn’t always appreciate KD 
and what it can do for a person. 
I cry because I know I only 
have one meeting left. I smile, 
because I know we are sisters 
for life. I wish all of you hap-
piness in all you do.
To All My Girls,
                                       
     AOT
BRIANA SCROGGINS/HeRAld
JEANNE JOHNSON





graduates are receiving their 
degrees in May. A couple hundred 
more will complete their degrees 




















These are the numbers from the individual colleges who are participating 
in the May ceremony. Some will be getting their degrees at the end of the 
summer term.
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Western. My friend Sandy 
Paul and I somehow came to 
the conclusion that we would go 
to Western and be roommates. 
After a few sessions and a free 
football game during Focus on 
Western, we were sold. We 
lived in Poland Hall, Room 624, 
and wore lime green shirts with 
pink writing that read “Kiss Me. 
I’m Polish.” We were too cool 
for floor meetings and tried to 
avoid them as much as possible. 
We would get off the elevator 
and walk through the crowd like 
we didn’t even notice the group 
of girls sitting in a circle. A lot 
happened in Room 624.
We played our music too loud 
and spent many nights trying to 
figure out our math homework. 
On nights we couldn’t sleep, we 
would order cheese sticks and 
cinnamon sticks and talk until 
we ran out of words. But silence 
didn’t last long. We would lie 
in the darkness, trying to fall 
asleep, but Sandy still managed 
to find something to talk about. 
A lot happened at Western.
My friends Devin, Kim, 
Tracy and I referred to ourselves 
as the gang members. Many 
late afternoons and Saturdays 
were spent lying on South Lawn 
listening to music or playing 
frisbee. We carried the radio 
like it was a boom box and 
would dance in the mirrors as 
we passed Preston. Since no one 
had a car a lot of nights were 
movie nights. We over watched 
“Coming to America” and still 
to this day can recite every 
word. We went to every home 
football game with a red towel 
in hand and screamed until our 
voices cracked. When we went 
to basketball games, we only 
sat down during timeouts and 
half time and clung to every free 
throw a Western player made.
My memories of college are 
not just of my freshman year, 
but these are the memories that 
I will cherish the most. These 
memories are of my first year of 
college. Western has never been 
a place to me, but it’s the people 
that are here. Without the guid-
ance of Western, I would not be 
where I am today. As I continue 
on to the University of Central 
Missouri and where life takes 
me there after, I will be grate-
ful for my time at Western. I 
will always be a Hilltopper and 
remember that at Western is 
where it all began.
MICHELLE BELL







The Student Publication staff would like to thank:
•  the alumni whose contributions and pledges helped make the new Adams-Whitaker Student Publi-
cations Center a reality and the university’s role in the partnership
•  the students who are graduating in May who have worked hundreds of hours to produce a student 
newspaper and yearbook that consistently receives national awards
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with a
Many people cannot understand 
why a Chicago native like me, who 
grew up in the great Windy City, could 
possibly fall in love with a small town 
university like Western Kentucky. 
My experience here started the 
moment I walked onto campus. Prior 
to arriving at the Kentucky Museum for 
the start of my tour, we walked through 
the middle of campus, where I immedi-
ately felt as though I was home. 
Before I even put on my name tag, 
branding me a prospective student, or 
had my first official WKU folder in 
hand, a professor from the art depart-
ment walked up to me and introduced 
himself, simply welcoming me to cam-
pus. I knew at that moment I was at the 
down-to-earth university I had traveled 
the country to find. 
The next person I met that first day 
quite possibly has had the most influ-
ence in my WKU career. Dr. Craig T. 
Cobane not only introduced me to the 
then Honors Program, now Honors 
College, but also provided the neces-
sary guidance to help me reach my 
many goals. 
Through becoming involved in 
the Honors College I have been 
given the opportunities to find the 
love of my life, become a leader on 
campus, participate in a competi-
tive internship, work at the Gatton 
Academy and participate in inde-
pendent research. 
I expected my life to change after 
completing my WKU career, but I 
never would have imagined all of the 
incredible experiences I have had since 
my first day on the Hill. 
As I think back on my memories 
while at WKU, I first think of a meet-
ing of the Honors Development Board, 
where I realized I was sitting across 
the table from the person that I was 
going to marry. This fellow Honors 
Development Board member is now 
my fiancée and best friend. 
One thing I truly strived for in my 
WKU career was the real-world experi-
ence of an internship and the opportu-
nity to work with gifted and talented 
students, a passion I discovered early in 
my education. With the help of many 
wonderful WKU faculty and staff mem-
bers, I received a competitive intern-
ship in Colonial Williamsburg, Va., and 
received a resident assistant position at 
the Gatton Academy for Mathematics 
and Science. It was during this position 
at the academy that I found a passionate 
research topic for my Honors thesis and 
began conducting the necessary inde-
pendent research. 
While being at WKU I have become 
involved in many different departments, 
allowing me to become a well-rounded 
student. I now feel as though I am ready 
to enter the professional world after my 
student career at Western Kentucky 
University. I am forever in debt to 
WKU for all of the amazing times I 
have had and the opportunities that 
were presented to me. 
Thank you WKU, the Honors 
College, Dr. Cobane, many people 
across campus, and, of course, my 
fiancée Ashley Belcher. WKU has 
truly been an experience of a lifetime.
JEFF SORCE
Honors College
BRIANA SCROGGINS/HeRAld
